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THE GUENT.

——

@ thou Giusst, so loong delayed,
Harely, when the NOuss Was made,
Lo s ehidinbers, wide and free,
Thire was sot & plaoe for thee,
Rurely in samme rootn was apread
For thy sake n sowy bed,

Pheckndd with [inen while and fine,
Meet, O Guest, (or tse of thine.
Yol thou hmel not Rept tha tryst,
Othier guests our Hpe havs Kiessd |
Other gussts hiave tartied long,
Maved by sunrhing nod by song;
For the year wan bright with May,
AV khe Wirds Kapt holiday,

All thie akles were clont and Line,
Whiets thils Lowuse Of Gurs Wiks new .,
Yonth cams in with us to dwell,
Crowsed with roee sl sephodel,
Lingered long and oven yel

Can pot quiie Lis hnnnte forget
Larwts lubAh Wt bealde our board,
Prought s troannres from his honrd,
Brimmad one cops with frageant wine,
Vintage of the hills divioe,

Dawn onr garlen pailh bas strayed
Young Remance, in ight snerayed
Joy hnth Bung her gariands wide |
Fall snng low st eventide

Care liath flitted In asd ont;
Burrow slirewn hir weeds Aboul |
Hopo beld up her torch on high
When clonds durkensd all the aky.

Paln with palid lgs and thin,

OFt hsth slopt oty bouke withing

Lifa hath ealled nas, Jood aod jong,

With s volos as trnmpet strong.

Bometimes we have thonght, O Guest,

Thon wert soming with the rest,

Watebed to see thy shadow fall

Chn the trner clinmber wall,

For we know that, soon or Jale,

Thon wilt enter st thie gate,

Crows Lhie threuliod d, pakl (he door,

Wikde at will from Goor 1o Aoor.

When thou comest, by Lhis algn

We shall know thee, Guest divine

Thongh alona thy coming be,

Bome one must go forth with thee,
~Mry. S O R Doreyon Harper's for December
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Our Winter In the Conutry.

The schools wera to open on the first
Wednesday in September, and by the
middle of August we bagan regretfully
to realize that 1t was time to be thinking
of getting back to town.

“It is a great mistake having the
sehools open 0 early,"” said Jonns, ¢ Sep-
tember in the eity is often the warmest se
well as the sickliest month in the year;
yet the children are burried in from the
mountaing and seashore, and crowded into
closs, ill-ventilated school-rooms at & time
when in the country nature is putting on
ita gayest oolors and the air is the most
healthful and invigorating. And, us if it
were not enough o incarcerate them dur-
ing school hours, so0 many lessous are im-
posed to be studied at home that searoely
a moment is left to devote to recreation.
As n natural sequence, by the time the
winter fairly sets iu, all the good effected
by the summer’s rusticating is neuntral.
ized, leaving them an easy prey to diph-
theria, malaria, and & host of other evils."

Tom and Ben exchanged significant
glances at the end of, this philippie, and
when Annie, who, being  Vassar gradu-
wte, feels & fine indifference to the lesser
eshools, ventured to propose our remain.
ing auother month in the ecountry, they
onthusiastieally seconded the motion,

“ But we shall all fall behind in our
classes,” protested Bell,

“ And fail of promotion,” added Beth,

® Oh, but we'll stay ut howme, and sister
Nan can hear us recite,” said Tom.

“We'd learn a good deal faster than
we learn in school, if she would," said
Beo, looking coaxingly at Aunie.

“I'll hear you willingly, if you will
prodiise to show me proper respect,” said
Annie, with a langh.

It would be hard to enumerate all the
nrguments that wers urged in favor of our
#baying., Even Bell and Beth withdrew
their protest and declared themselyes will:
fng to take their chances for the next pro
motion ; and as Jonas tacitly abetted them
in this temporary revolt againss the school
sathorities, it was useless for me to raise
w0 objection. In fact, I had no wish to
raise one ; if Jonas thought that October
would be early enough for the children to
enter school, that settled the question;
for myself, I felt in no haste whatever to
roturn to town.

Ounly those who have spent an autumn
in the country can fully sympathize in our
enjoyment of thoss rare September days—
days which the summer in all its glory
could never duplicate; days when ever
the woods and hills hung & shimmering
purple haze, and the blue waters stretehed
mokionless ue a mirror under the dreamy
ekies. For the next three or four weeks
we literally took “no thought for the
morrow,” giving ourselves up physically
and mentally to the delicions idleness
which nothing but the soft Italian dolee
far nienfe can adequately describe.

“To think of being shut up in school
on days like these!” said Bell, as we
drifted about the bay in the hazy suu-
shine, or jogged along roads that scewed
¢ub through quarries of rainbows, the
woods on either hand being like the walls
of the New Jerusalem in she splendor of
their coloring. [t was an entirely new
uxperience to the children, none of them
baving ever befors seen the country in
automn ; and as we witnessed their de-
light we had the feeling, Jonus and I, that
in keepiug them so large a part of the
yoar in the city we had in a certain way
defranded them.

“Ouly one week moral"” sighed Beth,
a8 September drew to a close; but that
very duy Jonas received a letter from a
well-known publishing house asking him
1o take in hand the travslation of “ The
Life and Letters of the Great (erman
Boientist, Professor Karl Von Steukien.
berg.” It was a work that would cccupy
him some three or four months and briug
him in & good round sum,

“If we were going to be here all winter,
I should not hesitate s moment,” he said,
as he closed the letter ; “ but they want it
to be ready for publication by the first of
March, and in the city thers are so many
interruptions.” He took up another let-
kor a4 he spoke, snd opened it in a prece-
cupied way., It proved to be from his
brother, who, with his wife and molher-
in-law, had been occupying our house
during our absence.

“ They huave all been sick, and he begs
that, if possible, we will let them keep
the house another month, ps the old ludy
ia not yel well enough to be moved.”

Jonus ia usually very ready to sympa-
thize with his [riends when troubls over-
takes them, but in the present instance
his voioe showed no regret.

“ | only wish tha?":l take it for Lhe
winter,” he said, as he passed the lstter
aaross the table,

w And what wou'ld become of us, In that
oase ? " | asked, io 8 startled voios,

“ We'd stay hers, of couras,” answered
Jouns, gooly.

# But the children, Jonas!” 1 ex-
alaimed. * Think what a set-buck it would
be to them, having to be out of school all
winter | '

“ Not neoessurily s set buck, my dear.
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They have done well thus far; why not
lat Annie continue to teach them 7 1t is
exoellent discipline for her.”

Anunie Ioul«!l disappoioted. It was to
huve been her firat winter in soolety, and
ghe had anticipated it with girlish eager-
nest, But when het father spoke of
the advantage the proposed arrangement
would be to him in his work, and hinted
at n neoessity for retrenchments, she
yielded at once, with her usual * swest
reasonableness ;" and the younger ones
wers too well pleased with the novel pros.
peot of a winter in the country to think
of raising an objection. For myself, [
must confess that, though I tried to give
my consent cheerfully, I was somewhat
appalled at the outlook, for in my youth I
had spent several winters in an old New
Eogland farmhouse, and well remembered
how drearﬂ{ the time went by. Still, in
looking back, [ could see that the dreari-
ness was due to the people themselves
rather thau to the place and season, and 1
mentally resolved to profit by the expe-
rience.

“1t is a tentative undertaking,” eaid
Jonas, “and very likely we may all be
sick of it before the winter ia haif over;
but if we can manage to keep busy, I
hardly think we shall find the time hang-
ing heavy.”

Bosy ! Tom and Ben exchanged one
of their telegraphic glances—hadn't they
enough planned to keep them buay for
the uext three months, at least, if only
the weather held fair?

But before a week passed, the weather,
as if to show us what was in store for us,
took n sudden furn ; the skies darkened,
nn easterly wind set in, and day and night
we oonld hear the thud of the breakers

on the Bridgehampton beach. By the

third day these premonitory symptoms.

bad culminated in & raging storm; and
then came the problem—how shall we
make sunshine indoor when the onter
world ia gray and cheerless? Fortu-
nately, onr Annpie is something of a
heliostat, holding & store of sunshine in
reserve for just such days; and though
she kept the children rigidly to their les-
song during the appointed study hours,
she was as ready as the children them-
selves for any merry-making the moment
study hours were over. To see her filling
the role of teacher, or sitting at her fath-
er's elbow, patiently giving him the bene-
fit of her German in translativg Professor
Karl wvon Stenklenberg's prosaic letters,
one would searcely have believed that this
clear eyed, practical-looking young person
could enter so heartily into the juvenile
pastimes of her brothers and sisters. To
us, who knew how great was the disap.
pointment she was bearing so bravely,
her sunpiness was a daily wonder ; and,
thovoughly as we had sympathized with
her, we began to feel that the discipline
of the winter was in some ways more than
compensating her for the loss of a season
in soviety.

QOue of the conveniences of our farm-
house was a spacious attic; here we es-
tablished a gympasium, and on days
when the weather was such as to keep us
indoors we usually spent an hour or two
with the beau-bags and dumb-bells, mak-
ing a sort of family frolie of it. We had
feared that the place would be too cool for
comfort, but we found that, with the
vigorous exercise, a fire would have been
unendurable, A box of tools and a seroll-
saw furnished additional entertainment
for bad weather; a small room, opening
from the kitchen, that during the sum-
mer had been used as a laundry, serving
for a workshop.

But the weather had to be at its worst
to keep Jonas and the boys indoors for
more than half a day at a time,

“Why be afraid of a dash of rain or a
puff of cold air 1" said Jonas, one morn-
ing, when I expressed the opinion that
the day was uol very propitious for &
tramp, “If we scoustom ourselves to
the changes in the weather, we shall be
leas likely to suffer from them. 1t is not
to be wondered at that the people who
breathe the overheated atmosphere of most
of our dwelling-houses, swores, and offices
ghiver at the thought of facing a respecta-
ble breezs; no wonder they have sorse
throats and pnenmonia and consumption.
The only wolder is that any of them sur-
vive the winter, DBut this house i8 in no
davger of being overheated, snd I am
glad of it.”

No ! though Annie and I had that very
sorning been listing all the doors, it
was not likely to be overheated. We had
pot realized, until the November winds
began to rampage, how many cracks snd
orevices there were in the old house; but
no one seemed to suffer any ill effects
from this frea ventilation. Oa the con-
trary, I think we were never more exempt
from colds and headachea.,  Still, our ex.
emption in this respect was no doubt
partly due to our frequent walks; for,
except when the westher was such as to
wmake walking out of questicn, Jonas in.
sisted that the girls and [ were not to be
left at home when he and the boys started
out for a constitutional. Beth, who, on &
cold day, likes nothing better than to
snuggle up to the fire with a pleasant
book for compauy, was sometimes dis
posed to object to this arrangement ; she
could see¢ no use in being dragged out,
rain or shine; but, if there was no alter-
niative, why not ride ?

“ Beoause, my dear," said Jonas, “in
cold weather, as a rule, people ought never
toride when they are able to walk. Car-
ringe-riding, at the best, is an indolent
wiy of taking the air, and in winter one
wiants not only air, but setion, There is
uothing like & good brisk walk to set the
blood in wotion.

There were days when I, too, waa in
clined Lo protest; the country was so un-
inviting at this season of the year, aud it
was such a trouble to put on one's wraps
just for a little walk! But, the habit
ones formed, I began to find that withont
my walk the day was sadly incomplete,
And I had never imagined that a winter
Jundsoape could possess so many attrace
tiong—the marvellous tracery of leafleus
limba and twigs ugainst the wintry sky,
the stormy tournaments of the clouds, the
tiny patches of green grass lsughing
through the snow. Every day had its
surprisal. I remember one day in partic-
ular; thers had been a light shower the
night before, followed with a Hurry of
snow, and when we started out, a cold,
gray sky bent over s cold and dismal
world; but just s we resched the
woods the sun burst forth, aud iustantly
all was changed: the trees stood white
and glistening, every branch and twig
covered with feathery foliage, while hers
and there s wild graps-vine hnoug in snowy
festoons, And s we came oul on (he
other side of the bit of woodland, there
Iny the blue bay dimpling in the sunshine.
It wis like atanding in some cool, whito
grotto looking ont on & summer sea.

And this epjoyment of the beautiful
was not the only good that 1 derived from
my winter walks ; as the weeks grew into
months, I found, to my surprise, that 1
was freer than [ had been for years from
the attnoks of my former winter foes—
peuralgin and dyspepsin,

» 1T told you so,” said Jooas, with Lhat

assumption of superior foresight so natu-
ral to & man. * There are thousands of
women thronghont the country to-dny
dosing down tonles, and imsgining them:
selves to be confirmed invalids, who, if
they could be persunded to take an hout’s
exercise every morning in the open air,
would soon be able to laugh at the doo-
tors. But half of them would think any
dootor demented who dared to propose
such a remedy.”

“Yet,ns a rule,” aaid I, “city women,
I am inclined to think, do more walking
than women in the eountry.”

“ And the reason, my dear, is obvious,”
said Jopas, with exasperating urbanity.
“ Brondway and Fourteenth strest natuo-
rally offer grenter attractions to the femi-
nine mind than winter woods and fields,
Our neighbor, Mrs, Tompkioes, would will-
ingly walk from the ferry to Maoy's for
the sake of lookin
dows, but the wou?d hold up her hands
in horror if some fine moroing you shonld
ask her to go with you to the woods.
Just try it and see.”

1 was very much afraid that the event
wounld prove him a true prophet, but I
determined to make the experiment.
Usually we took ounr outing in the early
part of the day, Jomas being of the opin-
ion that the morning rays of the sun -

seas greater virtue than those of the after- |

noon ; but the next morning so much
time was consumed in deciphering ons of
Professor Von Steuklenberg's hieroglyph-
jonl manuseripts that we deeided not to
start until after dinner. Secretly, | was
rather thankful to the old professor, feel-
ing that the delay incrensed the ehanes of
my success with Mrs, Tompkiog; and, as
the sun was shining enticingly, it was in
quite & sauguine mood that Annie aud |
(Jonas haviog gone on in advance with
the youngsters) knocked at the farmhouss
door. We found Mrs, Tompkins and her
daughter in & close, overhented sitting-
room, busily engaged in cutting ocarpet-
Tage. '
Walk! There was a look of undis-
guised amazement on Mrs. Tompking'
face—a face that would have been comely
but for the sallowness of the complexion.
“ Well, now, the truth is,” she began,
after thanking us for the invitation,  we
have 80 much to do indoors, Ruth and me,

that we get about all the walkin' we want. |

Then, havin' a houseful o' boarders all
summer, the sewin’ gets so behind that it

takes us nll winter to eateh up. We've |
been waitin' six months or more for a

chance to get at these rags, an’ [ told
Ruth that if we dido’t make a beginnin’
le.ly soon the dininroom 'd have to go
]

are floor next season ; so this mornin’ we |

got & real early start with the work, an’
here we be,”

“Oh, let the rags wait, Mre. Tompkine,"
urged Annie; “it is too pleasant to stay
indoors to-day."

Ruth, & deliocate-featured girl with a |

general air of being overworked, looked
up wistfully; but M, Tompkiun's eyes
were fixed on the strip of yellow calico
that she was cutting.

“That ain’t my way,” said she, with
an energetio snip of her shears; “when
there's work to do, I do it, whether the
sun shines or not.”

“ Now, Mrs. Tompkins,” said Annie,
osntching the look in Ruth's eyes, “if you
will let Ruth go with us to-day, we'll all
come to:morrow afternoon and help with
the carpet-rags.”

in at the shop win- |
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aee eatablished ia an old-fashioned lyeenm,
Wo used to have 'am when I was a boy,
| and 1 oan eount up more'n half a dozen
( prominent public men who did their first
speaking in the lyceum in the old red
#ohool-house.”
" Oh, there's nothing like it for bring-
ing out the boys," said Jonas, with en.
thusinem. “I'd like to see one established
in evary neighborhood. I had not thought
of it before, but I don't see why we can't
combine one with the reading club, de.
voling an evening once a fortnight to a
ebate,”

Mr. Banders so heartily approved of
this proposition that at the next meeting
| it waa Iaid befors the members,
| "“Must the girls debate as well as the
| boys 7" meked Ruth Tompking, timidly,

“It is not compulsory, but I haven't
the alightest doubt that they would be
able to liold their own,” said Jonas, snil:
| ing maliciously. Then up spoke Tom.
| “I move that we have a paper, and all

| who don’t eare to speak will hava to write

| something.”
| The family smiled furtivaly at this,
knowing that Tom oconside: declama.

| tion his forte; but the motion waa forth-
| with seconded and oarried. 1t was saton-
ishing to see the energy with which the
young people entered on this “new de
parture ;" and it was equally astonishing
to pee what undreamed-of talent was de-
veloped, Our own girls and boys, though
they had never manifested any relish for
wriling compositions, look a genuine pride
in the club paper, contributing to every
number, without the alightest urging,
gquib, & story, or & bitof rhyme, and even
venturing oceasionully to try their hand
sl an essay or a review,

© Wt in altogether different from writing

compositions,” said Bell, who had frankly

confessed lo Annie that she found the
méestings {ar from stopid.

But the club was not their only recres.

| tion.  Within a few moment’s walk of

the house was a small pond that afforded
excellent skating, and often on still nights
the boys wounld build a fire on the bank,
aud, pitching & tent near by for the com-
fort of thoss who did not care to trost
themuelves to the glassy surface of the
nd, hold & sort of skativg carnival.
vow and then wa received and aceepted
an invitation Lo an a}lpla-plring or a quilt-
ing-bee, nud not infrequently an evening
was devoted to popping corn and pulling
oandy.

“1 want the children to feel,”" eaid
Jonas, who always entered into these
| sports an heartily as any of the younger
ones, “that life may be just as enjoyable
in the country as in the city ; and I want
| them to be able also to enjoy the simple

pleasures of life.”

“I think the country is jolly in winter,”
#ald Ben. ¢ Yon can't have half as much
fun in the city comating aud skating."

“Buat we have missed all the concerts
and lectures and parties,” said Annie, re-
gretfully.

" But all dhoss things will keep, little
woman, and be just as good another year,”
naid Jonas, patting her hend ; * even bet-
tor perhaps, for, as an old elder, who

¢sometimes preached for us when I was a

oy, had s habitof saying,* Hope deferred

Q;ua.!l:l-l.h the realization more sweeter.'"

i “Oh, I am not complaining,” said
Aunie, brightly. I have really enjoyed
e winter; and the time has goue so

. «apidly that it bardly seems possible that

“Why, you're real clever,” said Mrs. 4t0-d8y is the first of March.”

Tompkins, her face brightening, * Ruth
can go, of course, if she likes, but for my
art I'd & good deal rather slay in the
ouse on a gny like this"
Ruth, without waiting for further per-
mission, hastily tumbled the rags fio
her lap, aud ran to put on her wraps.

“ How pleasant this is!"” she exclaimed, l

a8 5000 A8 we were io the open air, “IU
isso tiresome staying in the houss all
day! It makes me dread to have winter
come,"

““ But why stay indoors so clogely ¥ [
asked.

“Oh, there's always something to be
done,” Ruth snswered, in a discournced
voiee ; “and mother never seems to think
it worth whila for any one to start out
just for the sake of walking, It wouldn’t
be quite so bad if we had more books,’
ghe added, regretfully, Annietook u hint
from that remark, and the next day, when
we went to fulfill our promise, she oarried
with her three or four late magszines,
Ruth’s eyes widened at the sight of them,
and the hungry way in which she turned
the leaves gave Annie another hint
There were five or six farmers’ families
within a ball-mile's radius of us, ard,
knowing that there were but few books ia
the neighborbood, Auuie proposed formiog
a reading club.

“1t's all nopsense, Nan,” said Ball,
“and it will be peifectly stupid for us
They'll come, of course, if they think they
are going to have a good time, but they
wonl care a straw for the resding.”

“ Whait and see,” said Aunie, as she
summed up the names of those who were
to be invited. At first none but the
young people were asked, but before three
meetings had been held it began to be
hiuted that some of Lhe fathers and moth-
ers wonld like to join the club.

“ Lot them come, by all means," said
Jonas, who on club night was always
ready to forego the socisty of Professor
Karl Von Stenklenberg and lend himself
to the entertainment of our guests; “it
will do the young folks good to have them
here." As the result of this extended
invitation the attendance was speedily
doubled ; even Mrs, Tompking was per-
suaded to leave her carpet-rags for one
evening in the week ; and before the win-
ter was half over “the club " had become
the central interest of the nighborhood.

“The chief objeation to living on &
farm in winter,” said Joows to one of our
farmer fIriends, “is the lack of socicty,
and for that reason every neighborhood
ought to have tomethivg going on to draw
the people together socially at least ounce
a week,”

“You're right there, Mr. Brownin',”
wins the answer; “it’s the lonesomeness
of the winters on the farm thsl sets our
boys and girls against farni-life and drives
80 many of 'em away from bhome, This
club is a godsend to us, and [ dread to
thluk of its coming to an end.”

“But why let it come to au end, Mr,
Sanders ¥ asked Jonas,

* Well, for oue thing, when you go awsy
there won't be books enough swmong us,
all told, at least not the right sort of
books, to keép up the interest.”

“That is easily remedied,” said Jonas.
“ Now, what I would propose is this, that
another winter the elub should mest from
house to house, and that & suflicient sum
should be paid by the members to sub-
soribe for two or thres magazines, ho
family at whose house Lhe mesting is held
retaining the magezines until the next
¢lub night, thus giving all au opportunity
to rend them. Possibly the membership
fes would admit of the purchase of a Hew
book now and theo, aud these would farm
the nucleus of what might in time becime
a eirculstiog library.” !

“Yes, that's u sensible plan,” miliJIur
neightor, glowly ; “but what I'd lik

|

|

L]

“Well, I think, on the whole,” said
tJouns, as he numbered the last page of
“Thao Life and Letters of Professor Karl
V. . Stenklenberg, ¥ we shall all have to
ydiait that our winter in the country has
wen ro lows to us"—Marian Breck; in
1 Chrsian Union,

Inroad of the Barbarians,

This is the light in which Mary Clem-
mer, the versatile and brilliant ‘?mhing-
ton ocorrespoudent of The Independent,
views the assembling of coogress: “ Con-
gress day, like the Queen’s weather, is
slmost sure to be fine; and last Mon-
diy did not fail to coms up to its stand-
ard of mzure and gold and delicious
stmosphere, full of the scent of late roses
nod still lingering chrysanthemums. 1t
wias more than a sentimentsl sigh one
gave iu passing from God's bright weather
into the Capitol, to see at once that the
beautiful corridors given to cleanliness
und silence for tho last nine long months
had in one brief hour been seized by the
Philistines and besmeared and defiled by
the tobacco chewing and spitting citizens
of the United States, During the sessions
of congress the internal condition of the
Capitol of the nation is a perpetual insult

| aud grief to every refined Ameriean, In

| a single day, uot ouly the superb Capitol,
but the streets of our beantiful city, seem
| suddenly possessed by hordes of uukempt,
dreadful looking men. The Huns of
Attilla, when they swooped down from
| the North, did not look half go dissipated
a8 thess men do—whose greater propor-
| tion, by the way, do not swoop from the
North at all, but from the South and West,
U Who ds this, with face so red,
An old slovch hat upon his head,
Who moves about with stately tread 7
The " colonel.""
Y Who s this, with blood-shot eye,
Who smiling greats sach passsr-by,
Who walks right up aod calls for rye?
The * major."
*Who Is this, with pompons alr,
Who never comba lis frouey hair,
And eats free lunch no mattér whare 7
The ** Judge." .
" * Who is this, with cnrpet snclk,
Who swings aloog like ' Jumping Jack,”
With linen duster on his bagk 7
The *' member," '
These clever and apropos lines are part
|of A poem rewritten by one of President
Arthur's secretaries, than whom po one
| in Washiogton is more likely to encounter
the vast army of ‘oolonels,” *majors,’
| 'jadges ' and *members,’ who every year
| deseend nupon Washington to the discom-
fiture of many well-bred citizens,”

Ax editor in Chicago recently ordered
a pair of trousers from thae tailor. Oan
trying them on they proved to be several
inches too long. It being late on Satur.
day night, the tailor's shop was olosed,
snd the editor took the troussrs to hia
wife and asked her to eut them off and
hem them over, The good lady, whose
dinuer had, perhaps, disagreed with her,
| brusquely refused, The same result fol
lowed an applioation to the wife's sister
and the t-lJmt daughter. But before bed-
\uma the wile, relenting; took the pants
and, cutting off six inches from the legs,
hemmed them up nicely, and restored
them to the closet, IHalf an hour later
| the daughter, taken with compunction for
her unfilial eonduct, took the trousers,
aud, eutting off six inches, hemmead and
| replaoed them. Finally, the sister-in-law
| felt the pangs of conscience, and she, too,
performed un additional surgioal opera
tion on the garment, When the editor
appenrad at breakfast on Sunday the fam-
ily thought & Highland chieftain had ar-
rived.—The Century.

= b N —
Burwen was right; there is no suoch
word as fail ; it is molifind down into as-

o " sigonment.— Burlington Hawlkeye.
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BOSANRD, GEORGE B, CLIFFORD,
GEORGE A, DATCHELDER,

1h6 Dakota Investment o,

Crand Forks, Dakota.

tharkny Bosaen & CLirvonrn,)

Money losned on ¥t Mortg s seeurity npon lonproved
R Hiver Valiey Fare, st

8 Per Cent Net

We hnve mde over one thoisind lonos, apgregating
SA¥L000, upans Dabkobn Paris withoat s loss of & singhe
dollar W tte Tnvoptar. Money placed and (ntorest and
prinoiphl eallected and trankmitted free of charges  For
references and full partleniars addeess ths Dnkots
Tovestment Compnny, Grand Forks, Dakots

BOSARD & CLIFFORD,

Attorneys at Law.

Careful attenilinm given o all legal miatters within the
Territory of Dakota, 24

-~ Fight Per Cent Inerest

on Western Farm Lands, in largs or small smounis
est of pecurity., No expense for eollection. No eom-
mission, Alao other desirable lnvestiments, Inqaire of
GEORGE G. KELLOUG, Moatpeliler, VL -t

10)) FANCY ADVERTISING CARDS,

all Afteremt, with or without advettismonts on
Whemn post fren, for ten J-cent slamps; 30, nll diffarent,
81 100 handsome Sorap Book Pletures, 35 conta, Addreas
UNTON CARD COMPANY, Montpsliar, Vi,

POWDER

Absolutely Pure.

This powder never varlen, A marvel
and whol Mare A

of purity, strength
¥ L ihan the ordinary
Kinds, and cannot be sold in competitton with the malti-
tuds of Inw Lest, short welght, alim or phoaphste pow-
orn.  Nold enly ineans., ROYAL BAKING POWDER
COMPANY, 14 Wall Stroet, New York.

$66

a woell ln your awn town, Torme andd 8 sotfit
free  Address B Hanios & Ca Portland, M

65,000 Hanover Crackers
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anufactured at White I{i\'-m' Junction, Vermont, and sold
all Dealers in Vermont and New Hampshire,

The steady increasing demnnd for my goods has compelled me each year to enlarge and
inorense my facilities, and now | have the largest and most complots Frctory of the kind in
Vermont, Torning outover 65,000 “ Hanover ' Crackers every working day proves that
S Hanover " Crackers are what the people want, Theanking you for your generons pitronags in
the past, and hoping you will alwnys sk for Ssurn’s CosxrFrctioNEny and * Hasover*'
Ciaoxens, I am respoctiully

GEDRG_E \rjf SM_I_TH, Sy White Biver Junction,.V_t.
A Grand Announcement
FOR CHRISTMAS!

I khave just purchased and am now opening the finest
and best line of Goods, suitable for Presents, and will sell
them at lower prices than ever before. China and Wax
Dolls, China Cups and Saucers, Bohemian Glass Vases,
Toilet Sets, Cologne Bottles, and almost everything in the
line of China. Also Tin Toys, Games, Blocks, and a big
line of Majolica Ware. Don’t fail to call and see the va-
riety and learn prices. I also have a big stock of Dry
Goods, Silk Handkerchiefs, Worsted Jackets, Leggings, &e.

. C. WEDBSTIEIR,
State Street, - - - - - - - - Montpelier, Vt.

HENRY LLOWIE & SO,

Wholesale and Retail Dealers in

Teas. Coffees, Flonr, Butter, Producs,

Crockery, Glassware, Lamps and Fine Family Groceries.
Sole Agents for the well-known brands of
Archibald’s Extra Spring Wheat

NEW ROLLER PROCESS FLOUR!

and White Roll

New Roller Process St. Louis Flour!

Would respectfully call the attention of the Trape and FAx-
ILIES to these brands,  Superior to all others in the past, and

GUARANTEED TO BE THE BEST IN AMERICA TO-DAY!

Give them a trial once and you will be convinced that the

above statement, though strong, is nevertheless true.

=

FALL ANNOUNCEMENT!

We are now receiving direct from the large Manu-
facturing House of Messrs. SPRINGER BroTHERS, Boston,
fresh invoices of their New and Fashionable CLOAKS,
We invite our customers to see these goods. Every gar-
ment bears Manufacturers’ name in full.

Respectfully,

J. G. MORRISON & CO.,

Union Block, State St,, - - - - Montpelier, Vt.

BOOKS AND STATIONERY!

r Yy AT AT LN
.C. PHINNEREY s
Bookseller and Stationer, wonld respectially ¢all the attantion of book-buyers to hia large and

well-seleoted stock of new and deasirabio books of the spason. Large Loy ers,
Sunday-s¢hivols wnd Pablie Livraries, furnished at specinl rates

sichool 13ooks of all ITinds !

Writing Papers, Envalopes, sand School snd Counting Housa Stationery of every description,
pelllog we lower prices than ever before oifered o this market,

PICTURES, ENGRAVINGS, CHROMOS, PHOTOGRAPHS,

And an endlesy varlety of Fancy Goods, Games, Crogust and Base Ball Goods, all of which will
be sold st sstonlshingly low pricss,  Any book you see sdvertised will be

pont, poslpald, on receipt of price.
T.C. Phinney - -~ - - State §t,, Montpelier, Vt.




